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South-east of the rocks of Ears, of its ruined citadel
and dismantled batteries, stretches a wide and undu-
lating highland, partly corn-field, partly pasture-land*
.breaking up into abrupt ravines and craggy heights as it
approaches the deep bed of the Arpa-Ghai, or c Barley-
river/ now the limit of the Turkish empire in this
direction. Over this highland we set out on our way,
mounted on the hardy horses of the country ; and it
was a pretty sight as we descended from the heights of
Kars into the grassy level. All the garrison of the fort,
about a thousand in number, had been drawn up outside
the gates under arms, to salute us as we went by: so
willed the Pasha of Kars, who, in answer to my remon-
strances at such an excess of compliment, replied, * It is
only right that all the people should see how Turks
honour and respect a representative of the English
Government/ But besides the Ottoman Pasha, his
officials and soldiers, with whom, however important
characters in their way, we have nothing special now to
do, there rode alongside and around a crowd of horse-
men, blending, in one gay and dashing multitude of two
hundred or more, every specimen of the various elements
now combining, if the world's destinies permit, into one
national whole. Omitting names, I may mention among
the attending crowd, an old Beg, grave, silver-bearded,
and with features partaking alike of the harsh Turkoman
lines and of the more regular Georgian mould. De-
scended from the great Atabegs who have held this
land in fief from the earliest Sultans, he was himself
father of the chief now ruling over the very province of
Shooragel on which we were now to enter. At a short
distance further on the young Beg himself/gaily dressed,
and with a large retinue of horsemen, met us: his
Koordish descent on the mother's side had given him a
wild, almost a brigand look, which, blending with the
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